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Author's Notes: 
Based off the song ‘| Wanna Be Adored! by The Stone Roses. Mostly angst because that's what i've been in the 


mood for writing lately. 


Pretty short in length as well. 


Pelle: 

| couldn't think of a single reason why | was suited best for this planet. Maybe | do belong on Mars like 
everyone else thinks. 

l'm some kind of fragile alien to people. I'm not fragile. 


This past year has bought nothing but heavier and heavier darkness to my life. 


Maybe that's why I'm so odd. | attract and bring darkness. These fucking wimps like Øystein could never last a 


day in this staticy brain of mine. 
It's all fake cotton cobwebs and drawings of grotesque devils with bloody scythes up here. 


Its early spring here in Norway already and every fiber in my body is longing for the cold and biting wind of 
fall and winter. 


Usually after the heavy snowfall decreases in height, you can find all the small dead woodland creatures that 
were frozen to the solid ground by the cold. 


That's what | like best. 
| cannot wait to be the frozen solid, woodland creature on the forrest floor. 


Whenever nightfalls over the house and things go eerily silent, | crave to sneak away and into the wood and 
threaten to lay down in the snow and freeze to death. 


But, sadly, it's spring and the snow is now turning to a medium slush. Nothing to freeze in. 
However, there's always other options at my hand. 


For that, | cannot wait. 


Dystei n: 


It worries me that Pelle never comes out of his room anymore. 

| think that I'm the main reason. 

| do not mean to be the reason for his depression Even though it sounds arrogant on my part to think that. 
It worries me for the future of Mayhem only, of course. 

We can not afford to lose a frontman like Pelle Ohlin. 

Now that winter is coming to a warm end, I'm less nervous and conscious about Pelle killing himself. But, | know 
how he can be. It wouldn't surpise me that he ended his shit as | sat here in the living room underneath his 
bedroom. 


| guess you could say he's a man that always finishes what he starts. 


| don't think if | could say the same for myself these days. | have a lot on my mind and many people counting 


on me that I've let down. | wish | was more of man to admit that | could be wrong. 


Pelle, however, started distancing himself when we began arguing. Sometimes the rifts between us turned 


violent and it caused Jan to move out of the house entirely. 


| could lie and say that | started the arguments because l'm just an asshole, but the truth is.Pelle is giving me 


weird feelings. 
Is making me more angry the more | think about it. 
I'm not fucking gay. 


Pelle is just different. Some might say I've used his illness to further the dark imagine for Mayhem and even 
myself. Maybe | have. But it's working, so I'm doing something right. 


| would also be lying if | said! could care less if he popped his head. 


I'm all for the cutting on stage and the weird rituals he does, but killing yourself is one step too far if it 


means he won't be here anymore. 


lm angry that | like him. 


l'm more angry that | know he's gonna end up in a coffin. 
When? I'm not sure. 


But | know it's coming soon. 


